University of Montana

ScholarWorks at University of Montana
Montana Kaimin, 1898-present

Associated Students of the University of
Montana (ASUM)

4-1-1903

The Kaimin, April 1903
Students of the University of Montana

Follow this and additional works at: https://scholarworks.umt.edu/studentnewspaper

Let us know how access to this document benefits you.
Recommended Citation
Students of the University of Montana, "The Kaimin, April 1903" (1903). Montana Kaimin, 1898-present.
35.
https://scholarworks.umt.edu/studentnewspaper/35

This Newspaper is brought to you for free and open access by the Associated Students of the University of Montana
(ASUM) at ScholarWorks at University of Montana. It has been accepted for inclusion in Montana Kaimin,
1898-present by an authorized administrator of ScholarWorks at University of Montana. For more information, please
contact scholarworks@mso.umt.edu.

T H E

K A I M I N

Published Monthly during the University Year by the
Students of the University of Montana.
Single copies ..............................................................
Editor-in-Chief .. .
Literary Editors.
Local Editor.........
Exchange E ditor..
Business Manager

cents

Mrs. Charles B. Avery,
( Miss Lillian Jordan,
| Miss Roxy Howell,
___ Miriam Hatheway,
..........Leslie Sheridan,
........Gilbert Reinhard,

’03
’03
’04
’03
’03
’04

Entered as Second-Class Mail Matter at the Postoffice at
Missoula, Montana.

MISSOULA, MONTANA, APRIL, 1903

Esditerieils
%

-$g—% -VO—

Ml

This issue of the Kaimin is dedicated to the Alumni
of the University of Montana, the number of whom at the
present time is forty-two. Each article in the Literary
Department is from the pen of one of our former graduates.
We had hoped to be able to secure a contribution from all
of the ex-editors-in-chief of this paper, but were unable to
do so. A number of the alumni, however, have contribut
ed to this issue, and to them we are grateful.
We have tried to ascertain the whereabouts of all of
our graduates. Although the number is not very large, yet
they are widely scattered, and it is difficult to locate them
all. It is our wish that a copy of this issue shall fall into
the hands of every alumnus.
While it is not unexpected, yet it is gratifying to note
the success our graduates are meeting with in the various
walks of life. There is not one of them that wished a
position that did not secure a very desirable one within a
short time after leaving school. A number of the young
ladies are following the vocation of teaching. All of the
young gentlemen who completed the course in Mechanical
Engineering and Science, have succeeded in obtaining lu
crative employment in their chosen profession. We are
pleased to see that the large mining and smelting con
cerns of the state have given our boys a chance. We are
sure that they will not regret it, for it will only be a ques
tion of a few years before they will be holding responsible
positions with them.
To each and every one of our alumni we send greeting.

We are glad of this opportunity of speaking to you. We
wish you continued and unqualified success. Your alma
mater is already proud of you. She has good reason to be.
Ere long she will have greater reason to rejoice that you
were on her roll as students.
Accept again our best wishes for future prosperity.
The recent ruling of the Faculty relative to those eli
gible to take part in athletic events is a good one. It
provides that those who are delinquent in their studies on
April 1st will be barred from taking part in such events.
Frequently the young men allow their enthusiasm and zeal
for athletics to carry them away, with the result that they
devote too much time to athletics and not enough to their
lessons. The new regulations fully cover this point, and
hereafter all of those who really desire to participate in
field sports will see to it that they are in good standing
with their professors. Athletics are proper in their place,
but at this season of the year, there is a strong temptation
to neglect lessons and seek the pleasant out-of-doors, es
pecially when athletic sports are in progress, unless con
siderable incentive is given to study.
The baseball season is upon us again, and as in all
all other kinds of athletic sports the University takes deep
interest in this game. Judging from present appearances,
we have a splendid nine this year. One that will win glory
for themselses and honor for the University. It is most
too early yet to announce the schedule of games, but un
doubtedly a number will be arranged for, and in these we
are confident that the Varsity colors will not be trailed
in the dust. The players already manifest a lively interest
in this matter and practice faithfully.
The lecture of Professor Harkins and the chemical ex
periments given by him at a recent convocation were both
instructive and entertaining. He took for his subject the
destructive qualities of the smoke from the Anaconda
smelters. Last summer and fall the professor was called
to Anaconda to make examinations as to the effect of the
smoke upon animal and plant life, and he discussed the re
sult of his experiments. The lecture was much enjoyed
by all who heard him.
Kaimin is not pronounced like the expression “ came
in,” nor yet like “ common.” Last month a student ac
costed Miss Buckhouse and said: “ Has the came in came
in yet?” On seeing' her look of perplexity, another .Warman explained, “He wants to know if the commons came
in yet.” It finally dawned on her it was the Kaimin. of
which they spoke.
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The long quivering rays of the afternoon sun fell
aslant the clumps of sage-brush that dotted the plain, and
threw ragged shadows upon the white alkaline soil. Hov
ering just over the tops of the bushes, the heat waves
trembled uncertainly and then rose languidly into the thin,
limpid air.
In a gully between twe undulations of the plain, too
insignificant to be termed hills, a bit of moisture had
seaped down, and there a little plot of bunch-grass eked
out its pale-green existence in defiance of the hot winds
that swept across the parched prairie land.
On the bosom of this little oasis, and within the shad
ow cast by one of the mounds, a girl lay outstretched, with
hands clasped under her head and eyes fixed dreamily
upon a faint blue line just above the horizon to the west
ward. Near by, a pinto pony, with reins dangling loosely
between his fore feet, was making futile attempts to con
vert a pink sunbonnet into fodder in lieu of the grass that
grew not.
The occasional bellow of cattle, or the tinkle of a cow
bell came faintly from a distance, through the hazy, pinkblue atmosphere that hung between the earth and the
glaring paleness of the sky. Crickets chirped shrilly, and
hopped about discontentedly from shadow to shadow. The
drowsy, dreamy langour of midsummer was abroad in the
land, a midsumer that, on the cattle ranges of Eastern
Montana is a seemingly endless monotony, aggravated by
the sense of isolation which such an expanse of country
conveys.
The girl was in the depths of a reverie. The blue line
at which she gazed was a mountain range, an outskirt of
the Rockies visible through the rarified Montana atmos
phere a hundred miles away. It lay close down to the edge
of the plain in a faint, irregular form, a mere phantom.
But to me prairie girl it represented civilization, ambition,
happiness; it meant the end of mere existence and the be
ginning of life. It meant a cessation of monotony, inter
course with other human beings, contact with the world.
For over there beyond that spur lay the capitol of the state
—a city of thousands of people. Thousands! How enor
mous that word seemed to her whose experience had been
limited to a little universe of perhaps twenty-five individ
uals.
Once she had been there— to Helena. Her father had
taken her when he went to sell a large herd of cattle.
Sh pondered if she could ever forget it.
At the depot had been lined up queershaped “ buggies"
with windows, and the bewildering shouts of the drivers
had given her a panic of fear and she had snuggled up
closer to her father. Then for the first time she had seen
street cars, and she had not ceased wondering at them
before she found herself in a hotel, which, with its blue

velvet upholstered chairs, chenille curtains and red carpet,
had seemed to her a dream of loveliness.
She had walked the streets with her father in a dazed
kind of way, confused by the people, the wagons, the car
riages and the gaily decked show windows where she
gazed wonderingly at things she had never known were
in existence. The street hawkers were objects of curi
osity to her. There was the candy-and-peanut man who
called out his wares persuasively. There was the fat old
horse-radish man clad in the jumper and overalls, with his
basket of horse-radish over one arm, standing on a corner
waiting for custom. The newsboys shrieked into her ears,
the car-bells clanged, whistles blew, wagons rattled over
the ill-paved streets— the whole jangling, bumping, inde
scribable hubub of a western town lent itself to augment
the confusion of which the little country girl found herself
the victim.
Then of a sudden a new thing came into her life.
Something within her seemed to burst into bloom and
diffuse her whole being with a bewildering pleasure. For
a moment she had been lost to all consciousness of self,
of her surroundings, of everything but the beauty of the
vision she beheld.
Moving grandly and leisurely down the narrow street
had swept a carriage drawn by two black horses in jing
ling silver harness, driven by a black man in brass buttons.
There was something awe-inspiring in the dignity and im
portance of that black man, but his glory was effaced by a
far more wondrous grandeur, for leaning black luxuriously
on the cushions of the carriage was a beautiful lady with
all the ease and grace of a fabled princess. For a moment
as she glided by there was a glimmer of sunlight in her
golden hair, the glitter of jewels, the shimmer and flutter
of dainty silk—and that was all. But a pair of blue eyes
had drunk in the charm of it, and a care-free heart had
had it’s first taste of envy and discontent.
Later, her father had taken her to walk over on thewest side to see some of the large houses, and once
more her lips quaffed from the cup of knowledge.
She
was learning her own limitations.
There was a big brown stone house with polished
marble on it, and the front door being open, she caught
a glimpse, as she passed, of a huge hall with slippery floors,
fur rugs and beautiful chairs. It was all so new, so beau
tiful, so real, so different from that which was her heri
tage! It was a revelation.
She had come home again to the boundless freedom o f
the prairie country, but things were different. In the days,
weeks, months that went by, she heard the noise of city
traffic above the lowing of the cattle and the calls of the
cow-boys; as she looked out over the rolling ranges brown
and dry from the sun she saw buildings and streets and
lawns and residences; when she rode her pinto for miles
over the plain, she dreamed she was in a carriage, rollingleisurely down the avenue.
It was not till the snows had gone with the next
spring’s Chinooks that she forgot a little. It was not till
other things came to her that her visions changed to oc
casional day-dreams. It was not till the years crowned her
womanhood that she stole off once in awhile to indulge her
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fancy and give rein to her imagination as she was doing
today.
She was building air castles. With the sky as a back'
ground and the blue range as a foundation, she had builded a palace—an immense brown stone palace with marble
pillars, with towers, minarets and gables ,many times more
grand than the one she had seen. An expansive lawn
sloped away in terraces and a massive wrought iron gate
separated the driveway from the public avenue. Just with
out the gateway stood a carriage, a copy of the real one she
had seen, black horses, silver trimmed harness, black
driver and all. But the lady who sat enthroned in her ele
gance was not the one who had occupied the carriage in
Helena. This lady was younger, more gorgeously dressed,
more smilingly beautiful—and it was herself, she of the
cattle ranch, of the sage-brush, of the outer world. To her
belonged all this panoply of wealth, this luxury, this hap
piness, this success! She was of the world; she was ad
mired, envied, feted and imitated. The cravings of a hun
gry heart were satisfied and she was gloriously happy.
Suddenly the palace crumbled to nothingness, the ter
races faded away into clumps of sage-brush. The coach
disappeared with it’s lady, and the dim blue line wavered
alone in the trembling haze.
*
A sound, faint but clear, had been borne to the ears of
the dreaming girl—a sound she knew better than the tinkle
of a cow-beil or the chirp of a cricket. She sat up, her lips
opening in an expectant smile, and in a voice mellow with
eagerness, she gave an answering call.
‘La-la-lay-he-ho! ”
“La-la-lay-he-ho! ” A minute, two,
three went by, then the gallop of a horse’s feet, the creak
of a saddle, a step and a voice.
“ Where’s my girl?”
Then with a spring she was in the arms of a bronzed
young Hercules, whose wide sumbrero, flannel shirt and
leather “ cnaps” would have betrayed his occupation any
where.
A little later, as the sun crept down behind the blue
ridge in the west, a marvelous red and gold glow wrapped
the plain in an effulgent, limpid radiance and turned the
colorless glare of the soil into soft pastel shades of rose
and violet. And guided by the tinkle of the distant cow
bell, two figures arm in arm, wound their way in and out
of the sage brush clumbs ,oblivious of everything but each
other, and two pinto ponies ambled aimlessly along behind.
KATHRYNE WILSON, ’01.

C H A R L O T T E BRONTE.

The reputation of writers usually grows by degrees,
thru repeated impressions made oh the public—but Char
lotte Bronte who published no more than three volumes
during her life-time, bounded into immediate fame. Jane
Eyre is her best known and in fact her only good book, in
this was concentrated many* of her dreams, and all she
loved. Helen Burns whom we all admire is Miss Bronte’s
eldest sister, Mary—Jane is the author of herself. Thus
the book has a personal interest. The characters are in
tense, tho so simply portrayed, that we cannot find the
egotism usually present ih a self centered novel; too, the
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characters are strong and lack, most happily, the perfec
tions which usually accompany heroines.
Jane Eyre is really fascinating; she is exactly as her
creator, courageous and always hopeful. Some critic has
said that Miss Bronte was a most “ demure and orthodox
Shelly,’' possessing the same visible genius, the same un
quenchable fire, and the same remarkable insight.
Thackeray after seeing Miss Bronte.in person does jus
tice to the charming writer in his “ Roundabout Papers,”
the “ Last Sketch,” “I fancied an austre little Joan of
Arc marching in upon us and rebuking our easy lives, our
easy morals. She gave me the impression of being a very
pure and lofty and high-minded person. A great and holy
reverence for right and truth seemed to be with her al
ways. Such in our brief interview she appeared to me.
As on© thinks of that life so noble, so lonely, of that passion
for truth, of those nights and nights of eager study, swarm
ing fancy, invention, depression, elation, prayer, as one
reads the necessarily incomplete, tho most touching and
admirable history of the heart that throbbed in this one
little frame, of this one among the myriads of souls, that
have lived and died, on this great or little earth, one must
necessarily feel what a position should be accorded her in
our affections and esteem.”
This indeed is not Thackeray’s only expression of re
gard. Many and many times he has shown us how inter
esting he thought her. On a letter to a friend he said.
“ You should know Miss Bronte.” There is the strength of
a great physically strong being in the body of a little prim,
shy, delicate, puritan girl.” It is a little strange whenever
we meditate upon it, that few authors give us themselves
in their works; there is little of Walter Scott in “ Ivanlioe,”
or Alexandre Dumas in the “ Three Muskateers,” even our
own authors almost always unhappy appear to the world
as humorists; but Miss Bronte tells us her life, her feel
ings, her ambitions; she lets us see her inner soul, and all
it has known and desired with simple and intense truth.
Yet her works are not egotistic as such books usually are,
nor monotonous, nor commonplace. It is indeed a diffi
cult thing to write about self and still keep self-pleasing.
This power has always been greatly admired in Miss
Bronte, and of course especially in Jane Eyre, which
Thackeray, always her kindest critic and friend, considered
her masterpiece.
As a writer she never reached the exquisite ease of
Thackeray or Eliot; often she relapsed into provincial solicisms, but her style is conscious, pure, and highly pict
uresque.
Miss Bronte possessed in the highest degree what Ruskin termed the “ pathetic fallacy,” the eye which beholds
nature colored by the light of the inner soul. In her in
tense sympathy with nature she reached the height of fine
poetry. This little bit is quoted from a sketch:
“ The
charm of the hour lay in its approaching dimness; in the
low-gliding and pale .gleaming sun, I was a mile from
Thornfield, in a lane noted for wild roses in summer, for
nuts and black-berries in autumn, and even now possess
ing
a
few
coral
treasures,
but
whose
best
winter delight lay in its utter solitude and leafless
repose. If a breath of air stirred it made no sound here,
for there was not a holly, not an evergreen, to rustle, ancfr
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detail obliterated, one is confronted with the grandeur and
mystery of the universe.
In this discourse she would show herself a true child
of the modern age, a being open to influences from nature.
In order however to understand this modern appreciation
of nature’s beauties, it is necessary to know something of
the past, of the long periods of development before the
present condition could be reached. If we wish to investi
gate man’s mental advancement, we must study the his
tories of politics, of science, of philosophy, but if we wish
to learn of man’s spiritual growth, of the strong emotions
and feelings, we must study the history of art. And per
haps no more fascinating investigation along that line
could be undertaken, than the tracing the gradual introduc
tion of the landscape into pictures. For it is the modern
artist who paints the pure landscape.
The ancient Egyptians occasionally represented a tree
or a hill in their picture stories on the monuments, but only
in a map-like conventional way as a background, in order
to explain the situation of certain figures in the foreground.
The Greeks personified the mountains and rivers and ren
dered inem in the human form. In a group on the eastern
pediment of the Parthenon was a finely executed reclining
figure, the representation of a certain river. At the west
ern end lying in a half reclining position, was a stalwart
rugged sculpture, supposed to symbolize Mt. Olympus,
while in front horses’ heads appeared indicating the rising
of the chariot of the sun. In painting even at the dawn -of
the Renaissance, the landscape was merely a symbolic
background. Giotto was the first to make any attempt at
a realistic landscape, but his mountains and trees are but
conventional suggestions. The first to make a truly real
istic
rendition of nature was Masaccio. However his land
A MODERN ARTIST AND NATURE.
scapes are only backgrounds to groups of human figures, as
were all landscapes of the Renaissance. The center of in
There are fads and fads. And however foolish they
terest was always on humanity, and nature had the subor
may seem, and however untemptuous may be our smile,
dinate place. Nevertheless some of these background land
still usually they awaken at least a passing interest.
I
scapes are beautiful. I recall the pleasant stretch of plain,
heard recently of a fad quite out of the ordinary. It is the
fondness of a certain young woman in Chicago for wander hills, and trees, behind that charming Madonna of Ra
phael’s called La Belle Jardiniere; or the tender, 'grey
ing about at night. Sometimes she passes quietly down
ocean scene in Bottialli’s Birth of Venus. But not until
a lighted avenue, again she strays about one of Chicago’s
the rise of French art was the landscape studied for itself
beautiful parks, or she rides on a car-line to its termination
and rendered by itself.
and then wanders alon gsome country road or by-path.
With this development of the landscape came also the
Frequently, if the humor takes her, she rows far out on
modern
preoccupation in representation of light and color.
Lake Michigan. On these nightly tours, she dresses her
The ancient Egyptians simply laid on flat tints. Little is
slim straight figure in a dark mackintosh .and pulls a soft
known
of Greek painting, but there could have been no such
felt hat down over her face. No one molests her.
pleasure in light and color as in modern art, for the Mo
But who is this unconventional young woman? What
saics of the Middle ages, which were a derivation from
is the object of these evening strolls? She is an artist, we
Greek painting, are merely brilliant combinations of pri
are told, an artist whose work has attracted some little
mary colors, without any effort to get the effects of at
attention, and her purpose is to study the night.
The
mosphere.
night! We exclaim in some surprise. The night, when
The delight of the modern artist is to unite this study
all color is extinguished, when all outlines are dulled, when
of light and color with his study of nature; to suggest by
blackness is everywhere—is there anything for an artist to
the careful blending of tones, the hours of the day, the
admire in the night? But Miss SiWiera would look at you
seasons of the year, the phsfses of the weather; and more
probably with ill-concealed impatience. “ The night is
than this to make the landscape the interpreter of the
glorious," she would say. “ I love to study the flow of out
painter’s moods, a revelation not only of nature, but o f
line against the sky, the deep masses of shade contrasted
himself.
The artist takes pleasure in rendering the spirit
with soft grey lights. The night charms me with its sug
gestion of things only half revealed. One enters a dream of the seasons; in indicating the tender greens of leaving
bushes, the whites of delicate pinks of blossomed trees, th«land, where the fancies have full play, and with all foolish

the stripped hawthorne and hazel bushes were as still as
the white worn stones which causewayed the middle of
the path. Far and wide on each side there were only
fields, where no cattle now browsed and the little brown
birds which stirred occasionally in the hedge, looked like
single russet leaves, that had forgotten to drop.”
Miss Bronte as a woman was a very sincere and hon
est one, whom fame did not move, nor was the prospect of
success or social distinction particularly pleasing to her,
and in that she was quite right.
Notwithstanding her
genius, her education had been strictly narrow and limited,
her knowledge was immeasurably below any known writer
of fiction of her time, her world of possibilities was very
scanty and barren.
Miss Bronte frequently attempted poetry, but her verse
was considered dull and unmelodious. Her work was in
variably autobiography of a brave and very original woman
who bears her heart to us wothiut reserve and without
fear. Her painting was done with consummate power; we
know her life, her home, her school, her professional duties,
her loves and joys, with that familiarity with which our
own personal memoirs are retained in our memory. Her
ignorances and simplicities, the improbabilities of her men,
"the violence of the plot, are all acceptable, thro the strong
portrayal. With their faults, their narrowness of range,
there occasional extravagances, her prose, works will al
ways be remembered as among the most creative and poet
ic of English romances and among the most vivid master
pieces of the rare order of what is termed “Literary Pro
fessions.”
HELEN MARIE LA CAFF, ’02.
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very air of the renewed life and energy of the spring; in
giving a sense of the heat and maturity of summer; in re
calling the gorgeous wealth of the harvest and the windy
dull period of approaching winter; or in displaying the
beautiful blues, purples, and whites of the glorious season
of the snow.
Artists like to depict sunny bright days, but I believe
they prefer the tender subdued colors of the grey days,
when the mists drift about, and the atmosphere is fairly
saturated in the blue moisture.
But the artist’s greatest problem and keenest pleasure
lies in indicating the hours of the day. We can all recall,
peaceful noon-day scenes, when the air was sultry, when no
breeze stirred the leaves, and the cattle had singled a cool
retreat beneath wide spreading trees. Also we remember
paintings of the sunset hour, when the sky is glowing in
the west, and all its varying tints are reflected on the hills
and in the streams. Lenners flaming, melting pictures
come to mind, or we think of Millet’s Angelus, with its deep
blush of sunset, while the two figures, the man and women
bend in silent prayer. The early morning was Corot’s fav
orite time. He loved the soft greys, and dull tints of the
dawn, and the pretty white mists drifting among the trees.
The willow was the tree he painted the most frequently,
and how he loved to trace its slender branches and to set
the morning breeze to rustling through its leaves. But it
is Whistler who has chosen to render the night time, but
not the night of the country. The populous city, with its
varying lights, its irregular buildings and chimneys, its
shipmasts and bridges, charms him. I recall one of his
nocturnes. The whole scene was blue, just such a blue as
one sometimes sees on clear nights, after sunset, when the
tender new moon is in the sky. Along the surface of the
calm water could be distinguished the vague forms of
boats, while off in the distance could be seen a city with
its many twinkling lights.
And speaking of night scenes we are reminded again
of Miss Silviera and her night walks. Evidently she is un
der the sway of Whistler’s influence.
Let us consider some of the beauties of the night.' For
one thing the night gives the opportunity to study separ
ately the great essentials of a picture.
One of the important features is the scheme of out
lines. Artists study very carefully the arrangement of the
lines in order to make harmonious combinations, and a
pleasing decorative design. At night the varying line of
the horizon is distinctly seen. Sometimes it is the undu
lating line of the plain, again the huge and abrupt lines of
mountains or the soft irregular traceries of trees.
Another subject for profound study is the masses of
light ana shade. Part of the picture must have dark places
which are subtilely proportioned with the light. At night
one has an absorbing opportunity for the study of composi
tion. All details are swept away, everywhere are masses
of dark and light. One can study long, dark, irregular
clouds against a light sky; dark mountains and light val
leys; dark masses of trees and light winding roads; great
expanses of plains with gleaming streams wandering
through; and placid lakes reflecting in their depths moun
tains, clouds and trees. The dark wild beauty of storm
clouds massed in threatening bunches, or fleecy clouds with
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the moon slipping through casting weird shadows on the
earth beneath, have an unending charm.
Then the night does not lack color. There are varying
limits of colors in the greys and blacks, or rather should I
not say in the blues, purples, greens and browns. Added to
all these qualities is the charm of the night, the appeal to
imagination, the obliteration o f the insignificant and the
petty. Shall we not feel with Miss Silviera that the night
possesses untold beauties? Do we not now after due con
sideration appreciate her pleasure in her evening wander
ings?
ELOISE KNOWLES, ’98.
EXTEM PO R A N EO U S ORATORY.
Chas. E. Avery, ’00.

Dr. J. M. Buckley, one of the highest authorities on the
subject of extemporaneous oratory, defines oratory thus:
“ Oratory is the greatest of arts. It includes the elements
of all, and in every age and nation has wielded a more
general and potent influence than any other.
“ The voice, susceptible of modulation in tone, pitch and
rhythm; the figure, attitude, and action together with light
and shade, which are the elements of music, sculpture and
painting ,are involved in oratory. In the form and voice
of the speaker, oratory appeals directly to sight and hear
ing, and to the other senses by representative imagination.”
The same author says that extemporaneous oratory
consists of “ The delivery in an arrangement of words, sen
tences and paragraphs, entirely the birth of the occasion of
ideas previously conceived and adopted with more or less
fullness and precision, together with such thoughts and
feelings as may arise and obtain utterance.”
There is much diversity of opinion and not a little con
fusion as to what constitutes extemporaneous speech. A
great deal of public speaking—supposed to be extemporan
eous, is not in the strict meaning of the term. Some speak
ers do not reduce their addresses to paper before delivery,
but carefully prepare them in their own mind, and deliver
Them substantially as previously thought out. Such could
not be termed extemporaneous effort; for there is no redical difference in the mental process involved between re
citing what has previously been written, and that which
has been stored in the memory by dwelling upon it in
thought.
A distinction exists between the meaning of the term
“ extempre” or “ extemporaneous” as originally defined, and
the application of the terms at the present. We will find
this definition of the word extempore: “Arising from or
at or of the time, the occasion; quick, sudden, prompt; and
thus opposed to prepared, premeditated, deliberate.”
Speaking in public without having chosen a subject
and therefore without having deliberated upon it, would
without doubt, be an extemporaneous act.
But usually
such an effort would not compare favorably with every day
conversation. It could not be described as oratory. Of
late years a new use of the term has come into vogue.
After one carefully prepares himself on a subject; that is,
after he has studied it thoroughly and has become master
of it in all its various phases and then arises and delivers
his ideas in his own language, which comes to him on the
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spur of the moment, without having previously composed
his sentences; if he does not consult a manuscript or de
claim from memory, it may be classed as extemporaneous.
The mental state of the extemporizer may be likened
to that of one engaged in a highly interesting conversation.
1 here is no attempt at recollection. No anticipation of
what is to come. The mind is occupied in casting in cor
rect forms of speech the ideas sought to be conveyed. A
process of this nature is not inconsistent with long con
tinued and careful study of a subject. Even if one has
during preparation formed in his mind words, phrases and
sentences, yet when it comes to delivery, if he makes no
attempt at recollection, but simply reforms his speech as
he proceeds, this may still be called extemporaneous de
livery.
We have three classes of orators; those who read,
those who recite and those who extemporize. Between Che
first two there is much in common. The latter differs widely
from either. The former is not to be encouraged if for
public delivery. The second has some advantages, as it
stimulates the memory, but is frequently open to the fault
that the delivery is stiff and unnatural. Poor extempor
aneous speaking is to be preferred to inferior composition
delivered or recited in a feeble manner. Those, however,
who are not adept in the art of extempore, will be in dan
ger of frequent repetition, wandering and consequent dull
ness.
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sation that he was unduly exciting the people, retorted:
“ Eloquence is not in the man; it is in the assembly.”
Even the reciter is unable to influence his audience as
well as the extemporizer. During recitation often the wont
ed expression of the eye is lost or obscured. If but for a
fraction of a second, the speaker finds the phraseology not
at his tongue s end, the eye for this instant loses control of
the audience, ana it requires extra effort to regain it.
Neither the reader nor the memorizer is ever in a po
sition to take advantage of an unexpected situation. Heis never ready if called upon suddenly. On such occasions
he either makes a partial failure or declines altogether torespond. While the expert off-hand speaker is prepared
for all emergencies. It is immaterial to him where he is..
He can always adapt himself to circumstances. He is
ready at all times to defend himself in debate, and to ex
press his opinions in a logical and forceful manner.
It
makes no difference to him whether in the field, the shop,
the drawing room, the pulpit ,the courts of justice, the halls
of legislation, when called upon, he has something to say
appropriate to the time and place. In this respect the ex
temporizer has a decided advantage over the reader or re
citer.

Lex us note the liability to failure of him who speaks
extempre as compared with other methods. That he may
fail under some circumstances it is truefbut his liability to
fail is not so great as that of the memorizer. Should hefail, it would be under conditions that would make success
In case the production is intended to be published in
by
any method impossible. Failure stares in the face all
stead of being given in public, then the author should care
the while him who speaks from memory. He is never safe
fully work out his subject before hand, but if pleasing ef
and
at ease until he has unwound his production and taken
fect upon the audience is of more importance than beauty
his seat. Our memory is the most treacherous of our in
of finish of style and composition, then the delivery should
tellectual faculties and the one most easily impaired. It is
be unpremeditated. What is lost on account of lack of
easily affected by physical conditions. Should something
precision and faultless sentences is more than compensated
out of the ordinary occur, it is apt to confuse the speaker.
by increased power of delivery.
Failure on the part of a memorizer is quite frequently
The extemporizer has this further advantage over othhopeless
and pitiful. The reader is not without his dan
ei speakers. He vocalizes with greater ease and power.
ger of failure. Imagine, if you can, the predicament aLess effort is required. He speaks more forcefully. His
speaker
would be in who always reads from manuscrip and
voice is deeper, stronger, more flexible. When he has
suddenly finds when he arrives at the appointed place and
grown accustomed to this sort of speaking, he is more at
time that he has left it at home.
ease. He is not fearful all the while lest he forget his
It is necessary that the extemporizer make general
lines. There is more grace and freedom of movement.
preparation
on a wide range of subjects—especially on
Authorities on the subject state that it to be a fact that
those upon which he presumes to speak. The reader or re
verbatim reading or reciting in public is, to say the least,
citer
makes special preparation upon a particular subject.
not a healthful exercise. While on the other hand the same
This is all that is really necessary for him as he has put
authorities assert purely extemporaneous effort is bene
on
paper all the information he expects to use.
ficial.
To be a success as an extemporaneous speaker one
Another difficulty presents itself to the reader.
His
must have at his command a large vocabulary. He must
eyes being confined to his manuscript, the influence of his
constantly add to it by reading and studying the gems of
countenance, the play of his features, is lost upon his audi
literature. Let the dictionary be your constant companion
ence. For this reason he is not able to gain and hold the
if your aim is to speak correctly.
undivided attention of his hearers like one who speaks di
“ Doubtless he who intends to extemporize hopes to make
rectly to the people. The extemporizer is the only one who
a temperate use of the ornamental, but while speaking he
absolutely controls his audience and is in complete sym
cannot turn aside for flowers or diamonds. If the current
pathy with it. The speaker cannot attain to the highest
of his thoughts and feelings conducts him where flowers
flights of oratory without first having gained the sympathy
bloom or jewels sparkle, he may take them up, but it is
of his listeners. When he has succeeded in establishing
possible that a fragment of granite will follow a sapphire,
this fellow feeling, it acts as a powerful stimulant to great
a sunflower a rose, and the root of a tree a graceful vine.
er effort. The great and famous English orator and states
His speech is rather like the diversified luxuriousness of a.
man, William Pitt, on one occassion in response to an accu
semi-tropical region, where tropical flowers bloom side b r
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side with those of the temperate zone, with an occasional
specimen of growth indigenous in regions beyond the arc
tic circle. All that he can hope for is that the granite
shall be genuine, the flower perfect of its kind, and that
no soil will cling to the root.”

KAIM IN
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AN E X A M IN A T IO N .

T H E CLA Ri KI A.

Helen McCrackin, ’99.

The regular meeting of the Clarkia was held March
thirtieth. It is the first meeting there has been since the
Annual, and it was unusually well attended and satisfac
tory. The subject was Macauley. Mrs. Avery introduced
the subpect with a brief sketch of his life, and this was
followed by a selected reading from Macauley by Mary
Fergus. Alice Glancy gave a recitation by the same au
thor ( T) which was thoroughly enjoyed by all present. An
especially pleasing feature of the program was the music
The regular routine was changed by having two musical
selections instead of one and this was an improvement ap
preciated by all. They were furnished by Miss Avery May
and Miss Myers.
The next meeting will be held April thirteenth.

The huge stone building, crowned with turrets and
gables in true mediaeval style, stood out in bold relief
against the leaden sky. A bright sunshiny morning, typi
cal of the hopes and aspirations of young struggling soifis,
had grown suddenly overcast and darkened, and heavy
clouds now hung lowering in the west, while the lightning
flashed at intervals along the watery waste to the east,
where the waves dashed upon the shore, breaking with a
low murmuring sound portentous of coming evil.
The low, circling birds wheeled about the building,
whose far-stretching walls pierced occasionally by narrow
windows, loomed threateningly above the timorous passer
by. A deep and mournful silence pervaded the halls; the
sound of a distant footstep, the breaking of a twig, on the
wind-tossed trees outside, the shrill cry of a bird—all caus
ed a momentary terror, which was easily increased as time
passed on.
On an upper floor, in a turret chamber, reached only
through intervening rooms, was seated a company of men.
Grave and thoughtful were their faces, dignified and prou.l
their bearing. They were dressed in long black robes, which
reached nearly to the ground, and wore upon their heads
black caps of a peculiar shape, uniform in appearance and
material. The assembly sat around a massive oak table,
on which lay here and there, a number of books and papers
Evidently they were awaiting the arrival of some unfor
tunate individual, and that the coming interview would be
pleasant and not terrible no one might hope.
At last a figure appeared in the outer room. It was
a young woman, clad also in trailing robe of sombre hue
and with the queer shaped black cap upon her head. With
slow and faltering footsteps she draws near the fatal door—
she enters, and it closes behind her, with a crasn, whose
echoes reverberate through the corridors. What is hap
pening behind that closed door—what confessions; what
questionings, what answers, what tortures of mind and
soul? Who can say? Surely the terrors of the dreaded
inquisition, at sound of whose name strong men trembled
and grew pale, could not have been worse.
Hours, which are like centuries to the doomed wretch,
drag their seemingly endless length away. At last the
door opens and the victim comes forth again, to greet the
light of day. Her face is wreathed in smiles and behind
her may be seen the faces of her judges; the stern and for
bidding expressions are gone and in their place has come
gladness and relief. For this, O, reader, was but the or
deal of a three-hour oral examination, required by a lead
ing institution of learning ,of all those students whe were
candidates for a M. A. degree—and the mysterious gar
ments were the regular academic cap and gown.
Princeton’s faculty numbers 101.—The Targum.

H A W T H O R N E L I T E R A R Y SOCIE TY.

March 28, 1903.
The meeting was called to order by President Jones
and the following program was rendered:
Impromptu Debate.
Affirmative—Edw. Williams. Negative—John Hay
wood.
The question given was: “ Resolved, That The Chris
tian Powers Should Drive the Turk Out of Europe.”
The judges gave their decision in favor of the affirma
tive.
Declamation—Paul Greenough.
Regular Debate—“ Resolved, That the Single Tax Is
Better Than Our Present System of Taxation.”
Affirmative— Ray Walters, Hovey Polleys. Negative—
Earl Greenough, Frank Williams.
Judges decided in favor of Negative.
During the last few meetings several new members
have been added to the society and interest Is constantly
increasing.
HAWTHORNE

ANNUAL.

On Friday evening, April 3, at the University of Mon
tana, the annual meeting of the Hawthorne society was
held. A large number of people attended the meeting and
the program was enjoyed by all. The program which was
rendered consisted of:
Invocation.
Piano Solo ................................................ George Greenwood
President’s Address ..............................................E. Williams
Biographical Essay, “ Hawthorne” ..................... M. Cockrell
Music ..................................................... University Glee Club
Recitation, “ Soliloquy of Arnold” ............................j wJones
Oration, Idols” .............................................. C. o. Marcyes
Vocal Solo .................................................................... ... Stiff
Declamation, “Fra Giaciamo” ............................G. Heyfron
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Debate, “ Resolved That the College Course Should Be
Shortened to Three Years.”
Affirmative ................................................ W. Cochrane
Negative ...........
J. Haywood
Music ...................................................... University Glee Club
Benediction.
It was the general opinion that it was by far the
best program ever rendered by the literary societies.
Every number was well prepared and well delivered.
The feature of the evening was th University Glee
Club, which made their initial appearance before the pub
lic. Each number given was repeatedly encored and too
much praise cannot be given to Professor R. Blinn Owen
for his patience and skill in bringing the glee club to its
present standard.
ffo—M—
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D U SK Y DAM SELS W IN T H E GAME.
St al war t

Sisters

Pitch

Bounding

Balls

Basketward.

For the second time the University girls’ basketball
team suffered defeat last night at the hands of the Fort
Shaw Indian girls by a score of 17 to 6. The dusky dam
sels owe their victory entirely to their superior ability to
play the game. The University girls played a clean game,
less open to correction than the game pu up by their op
ponents, and the fouls called against them were less in
number on that account than was the case with the Indian
girls. At one time during the game the visitors let their
enthusiasm outweigh their caution and three fouls in rapid
succession were declared against them.
Notwithstanding that the score would indicate a game
so one-sided as to be lacking in interesting features, such
was not the case. At no time, from the commencement to
the finish was there a score made that was not earned by
good playing and in the fact of strong opposition. The
playing was swift from start to finish and some of the
swiftest and best plays ever seen in the state were made.
While the University girls were quick in their actions the
more accurate throwing and splendid catching of their op
ponents piled up the score against them.
The first score made was a field throw by one of the
Fort Shaw girls and after that the game waxed warm. The
only field throw to score a basket for the University team
was made by Lucia Mirrielees. Miss Mirrielees also made
one free throw to a basket during the game. Three free
throws were scored by Mabel Jones, making the six scores
for the University.
For the Fort Shaw team.
Nettie
Worth made eight points by scoring four baskets from the
field. Belle Johnson threw three baskets from the field,
Minnie Burton threw two from the fifteen-foot line and
Nettie Worth one from the same place, making the 17
scores. The lineup was:
Fort Shaws—Josephine Longley and Belle Johnson,
guards; Emma Sansavere and Minnie Burton, forwards;
Nettie Worth, center.
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University—Marian Hatheway and Maude Bryan
guards; Eloise Rigby and Mabel Jones, forward; Lucia
Mirrielees, center.
Referee, Mr. Adams of Butte. Umpire, R. O. Logan
of Helena.
The Union opera house was crowded, the audience fill
ing every foot of standing room allowed them between
the walls and the players. Time and again the ball
bounded into the crowd, bouncing from head to head
among the spectators, and on many occasions the athletic
girls shouldered their way into the audience in their rush
for the sphere.
The balcony was filled to its capacity.
Every good play made, whether by a University girl or a
Fort Shaw player, was loudly applauded.
The Fort Shaw girls have a record to be proud of and
one which their manager, Professor Campbell, admits that
he is proud of. They have played ten games during the
season and have won eight. They have won two games
from the Bozeman agricultural college, two from the Butte
parochial school, two from the University of Montana, one
from the Helena high school and one from the Butte higU.i
school. They lost one game to the Butte parochial school
and one to the Helena high school.
Professor Campbell, who accompanied the girls to Mis
soula, said last night that he contemplates taking the girls
to Utah to play for the interstate championship with the
champion team of that state. The Indian girls have proved
themselves to be such excellent players that he is confi
dent of winning if a game is arranged with the Utah
players.
An informal reception was given the Fort Shaw basket
ball team at the Florence after the game, by the Missoula
girls.
There were refreshments and toasts.
Professor
Campbell, who accompanied the visitors, was very well
pleased with the attention shown his girls here and said
that the stop in Missoula was very enjoyable.— Missoulian,
April. 2.
FIRST

GAME

OF

BASEBALL

OF

SEASON

PLAYED

A T FORT.

The first game of baseball of the season for Missoula
was played Mch. 28, at Fort Missoula between the soldiers
and the University boys. It was anybody’s game until the
last man was out in the ninth inning, when the score stood
13 to 12 in favor of Uncle Sam’s lads.
From the start to finish, it was a clean contest and
both teams played a good article of ball. A large crowd
of University boys was on hand to support their team;
while the entire garrison of the fort rooted constantly for
the boys in blue. Considering that neither team has had
much chance to practice, the exhibition was first class and
it was easily to be seen that the University has abundant
material from which a good nine can be developed.
The lineup was as follows:
’"Varsity—Williams, catcher; Dick Carlton, pitcher;
Goodburn, shortstop; Freeborn, first base; Heyfron, second
base; Corbin, third base; Murphy, left field; Nolton, cen
ter field; Marshall, right eld.
Soldiers—Thompson, catcher; Anderson, pitcher; Mar
iner, shortstop; Grant, first base; Franklin, second base;
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Sims, third base; Green, right field; Tyler, center field;
Molton, left field.
MISSOULA AND FORT SHAW .

(To the tune of “ Sing Me a Song of the South.” )
The opera house was crowded, and every seat was filled,
The basketball was lying where it fell,
Athinking of the battle which quickly would begin,
And wondering what the score would have to tell.
Our ’Varsity’s brave maidens were just a trifle pale
They sadly feared defeat was lurking near,
For their dusky sisters’ record was truly wonderful
And would have caused most any heart to fear.
Chorus.

The copper, the silver, the gold, were there
And proudly they waved on high.
Our girls bravely fought for the colors they loved
With the courage that never can die;
The boys gave their yells with a right good will
And yelled ’till they all were hoarse
For when our girls play a game of basketball
The boys must encourage them of course.
All eyes were turned upon them when they began to play,
And soon the game was going, oh, so fast!
But the score kept quickly rising in favor of Fort Shaw,
And all our hopes of victory then were past.
At last the whistle sounded, the impire called “ Time’s up,”
And told us that Fort Shaw had won the game.
But as they hurried homward, the people all declared,
“ The rVarsity’s girls are splendid, just the same.”
Montana Buswell.
U N IVE R S ITY

BASEBALL TEAM
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Anderson both pitched good ball, the ’Varsity man having
a shade the better of it being the hardest hitter.
The lineup was as follows:
Fort—Franklin, 2b; Sims, ss; Thompson, c; Mariner, rf;
Anderson, p; Tyler, cf; Rollins, If; Grant, 3b; Houston, lb.
University—Heyfron, 2b; Goodburn, ss; Williams, c;
Marshall, rf; Dick, p; Knowlton, cf; Murphy, If; Corbin, 3b;
Freeborn and Jones, lb.
Miss Margaret Summers spent several days during the
month visiting at her home in Hamilton.
* * *
Miss Eloise Knowles, ’98, expects to go abroad this
spring, and will visit many of the famous picture galleries.
She will tour through England, France, Germany and Italy.
H
: * *
At convocation on April 8, Prof. Elrod, in his pleasing
manner gave an interesting talk on the Forest Reserves.
He dwelt especially upon those in Montana. Many beau
tiful illustrations of forest regions in this state were given.
* * *
Miss Blanche Chadwick a former student visited at
the University the first of the month.
4c $ 4«
Miss Helen McCrackin, ’99, who has been visiting in
the city for some time was at convocation, April 8.
4s 4* 4*

The editor recently received a letter from Miss Flor
ence E. Johnston, a former student of the U. of M. Miss
Johnston is at her home in Phillipsburg, and owing to illhealth will not be able to return to the University.
4s 4* 4*

Have you paid your subscription to the Kaimin? If
not, it is high time you were doing so. W e cannot get out
a good commencement number without money.

D E F E A T S FO R T M IS

SOULA NINE.

The .’Varsity baseball team got revenge on the Fort
Missoula boys Wednesday afternoon, April 8, by snatching
a good victory to the tune of 8 to 7. The game was won
on the Fort Missoula grounds and is therefore all the more
creditable to the collegians. The game was a tight one
from start to .rnish and up to the eighth inning it was nip
and tuck with the score of 4 to 3 in favor of the fort aggregation.
In the eighth, both teams took a brace and landed on
the ball good and hard with their trusty bats. The Uni
versity lads had the better of the argument. When Goodburn swatted the little sphere, it went so far that he had
ample time to clear all four sacks, two men on bases going
in ahead of him. Williams proved himself the hero by
losing the ball, so far did he bat, sending one man on base
home and then himself scoring the winning run.
Sfince the first game of several weeks ago, which was
won by the Fort team, both teams have improved their
playing and the same was apparent during the contest
yesterday. The soldiers put up a good article of ball and
Grant made good by knocking a home run which put his
team in the lead. Corbin’s foul catch and Knowlton’s onehanded catch were features of the fielding work. Dick and

£ecals

|

<j!H 3% Mg- - #—
How are Pedro and University Bill?
4s 4s 4s
Deo Greenough entertained
Tuesday evening.
* * *

the

Sg

Tzi-dal-tai

Miss Helen McCrackin, ’98, of Hamilton
Miss Fay Murray.
* * *

is

society

visiting

Miss Mary Holland has entered upon her duties of
teacher in Hellgate.
* * *
“ The Ideal Speaker,” by Edward Williams.
at all booksellers.
* * *

On sale

The Flathead camp crowd was entertained by Miss
Hattie Rankin, last week.
* * *
Is it possible that one of our seniors contemplates
matrimony soon after graduation?
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Miss Mary Evans leaves for Potomac this week where
she will teach school in the future.
* * *
R. H. watching A. B. write—“ How awfully out of breath
you must get running up hill that way.”
* * *
“ Ikey, you have disobeyed me and see the result; you
are hoarse now because you were colt.”
*

*

*

Bessie Totman, a former student of the U. of M., is
visiting in the city with .Sadie Beckwith.
$

sfc

sfe

Thanks to the boys the score in the basketball game
between the U. of M. and Ft. Shaw was not 12 to 0.
4c

$

$

Guy Sheridan, ’02, spent Sunday, April 5, in Missoula,
with his parents. Mr. Sheridan is now working in Butte.
* * *
The Seniors are all at work on their theses.. Such
bright minds will assuredly produce wonderful productions.
* * $
The Theseven club, on one of those delightfully warm
days of last week, enjoyed a spread in Mrs. Prescott’s
barn.
* * *
The members of the graduating class were most delightfully entertained by Miss Hattie Rankin Wednesday
evening, March 18.
4e $ $
Mr. Hughes’ horse and Miss Rigby’s surrey match
very nicely. This, at least, is the opinion of a few of the
U. of M. students.
* * *
The basketball girls wish to thank Mr. Cockrell for his
astonishing generosity and also wish to assure him that
soft soap is his forte.
* * *
The Quanoozeh club was entertained Saturday even
ing by Fay Murray. After the business meeting the club
adjourned to social session.
* * *
A story appears in the “ Short Story Magazine” for
March which contains a story written by one of our grad
uates, Miss Katheryn Wilson.
* * *
It is rumored that a reception will be given in the
“ gym” immediately after Lent. How very convenient. We
all can wear our Easter clothes.
* * *
Ruth Ward has lately been seen looking at barber
poles of different styles. Is it possible that she is con
templating entering that business?
# * *
*
Prof. A., (impatiently)—“Now Mr. H., what is it?
e i x o n , e i x o n—well finisn.”
Mr. H. (extremely easetrn)— “ I cawn’t.”
$

a|:

:fe

Last month was an encouraging one for the local edi
tor. On looking in the local box he discovered three news
items and “ the blow almost killed father.”
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While at work in the forge, the other day, Fred Busch
had rather a warm encounter with a piece of hot steel. As
a result his nose is wearing a most artistic bandage.
—„
* * *
Prof. Hamilton has been unable to hear his classes
during the past three weeks owing to his attendance at
the meeting of the institute in Deer Lodge, Missoula and
Boulder.
* % 4c
Miss Flagler, first superintendent of schools in Mon
tana, read a most interesting paper to the students at con
vocation Wednesday, March 25th, her subject being
“Jeanne D’Arc.”
* * *
The Young Men’s Glee Club certainly scored a decided
success at the Hawthorne annual. Their repertoire wa^
good but we rather wished to hear one or two of the rous
ing college songs.
* * *
Miss Roxy Howell gave a most delightful party Friday
evening to a few of her intimate friends. The games of
“Gooseberry” was played at which Miss Anabel Ross and
Miriam Hatheway pride themselves adepts ,being awarded
the prizes.
sf: sje #
Miss Edith Tietjen entertained the Theseven club, Sat
urday evening. The members present were Ruth Worden,
Blanche Ingalls, Winifred Feighner, Maude Trevaille, Zo
Polleys, Winifred and Vickie Whitaker, Carry Hardenburgh.
4c

Anabel Ross entertained a few friends, informally, the
other evening. Cards were enjoyed by the guests, who
were Misses Saidie Schmalhausen, Hattie Rankin, Ona
Sloane, Evelyn Polleys, Maude Burns, Inez Adams, Miri
am Hatheway, Roxy Howell and Anne Bielenberg.
* * *
Mrs. R., striving to put one or two last sandwiches in
daughter’s lunch box— “ These sandwiches don’t seem to co«
incide very well.”
Miss R.— “ Don’t worry mother, I can make them go
inside very easily, about noon.”
$ 5|C $
Little Boy— “A big white tombstone with ‘Our dear
buy for you when I’m a big boy.”
Mother— “ What was it, Willie?”
Little Boy—“A big white tomstone with ‘Our dear
mother,’ written on it.”
4c * *
SOME IDEAS C O N C ER N IN G A C IR CLE T W O S T E P .

Young man—“Isn’t this just like a grab-bag? You
never know what you are going to get. Now you are es
pecially fortunate, you have won a prize."
Young lady (coldly)— “ Yes—a booby.”
* * *

“ He struck her and he broke a bone
She cried, ‘Revenge I’ll see;’
And turning on him whacked his cheek
And broke an ivory.”
Then he had to buy her a $5 fan for the $1.50 one that
had been “completely ruined.”
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He—“ That Brown sent me a case of damaged goods
the other day and------”
She—“ Well, now, Henry, even if the goods were old.
you needn’t display your temper so by using such violent
language.
SjC

The members of the faculty have put their feet down
on the practice games between the boys’ and girls’ basket'
ball teams. When you realize the enormity of the action
you will wonder haw basketball can ever survive. Perhaps
it can’t.
:je sje
The Seniors wore, for the first time, their caps and
gowns to chapel, Wednesday, Mch. 18. They looked ex
tremely awe inspiring, at any rate I guess they did. Mr.
Marceyes, for some reason or other, carried a cudgel with
him, probably thinking of the old shilalah days in Ireland.
%
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The Young Ladies’ Glee Club has taken upon itself the
dignity of a name. It is now known as the Orphia. At a
meeting held during the past week, the following officers
were elected: Saidie Beckwith, president; Mary Holland,
Sec’y and Treas.; Ona Sloane, Ruth Kellogg, Lillian Jor
dan, board of directors.
5*C $ Sjc

The friends of the Hawthorne Literary society will be
pleased to h,ear of the love, harmony and affection which
reigns among the members. Ejaculations of O, I love you!
I am your friend! O, don’t do it! For my sake don’t do
it, for you know I love you,” resound through the alcoves
of the Hall on certain occasions.
sj: :jc

“ She was a little maid
Of manner sweet and staid,
And politeness seemed to breathe from every pore.
But one day while playing ‘goose,’
Her real nature it got loose
And she lost her former ‘rep’ forever more.”
“ Oh, Gosh!”
sjc

A case of pure and simple cruelty was displayed the
other day by two students of the University, who could
plead neither extreme youth nor thoughtlessness, as an
excuse. It is to be hoped, however, that they may develop
the quality of mercy, if development has not altogether
ceased in their apparently stunted natures.
* * *
A crowd of University students pleasantly surprised
Miss Margaret Ronan, the other evening. Those present
were Misses Annabel Ross, Saidie Schmalhausen, Ona
Sloane, Hattie Rankin, Evelyn Polleys, Roxy Howell, Anne
Bielenberg, Miriam Hatheway. Messrs Paul Greenough,
Hugh Sloane, Herb Hughes, Hovey Polleys, Wellington
Rankin, Leo Greenough and Ray Walters.
4c * *
H E A R D IN B ELG IU M .

“ So you are going to dismiss that perfect treasure of
a servant?”
“ Oh, yes, I find that Belgian hare for every meal
doesn’t agree with me.”

(If it had been in Wales she might have said Welsh
rarebit.)
sjc

sfc

Baseball season has begun. During the past week a
game with the fort team, that for the first game of the
season made a good showing for the U. of M., the score
being 13 to 12 in favor of the fort. The line for the Var
sity was as follows: Williams, catcher-deck pitcher; Carl
ton, pitcher; Freeborn, 1st base; Heyfron, 2nd base; Cor
bin, 3rd base; Goodburn, shortstop; Marshall, right field;
Nolton, center field; Murphy, left field.
:jc s)c He

r‘I think it is perfectly terrible—the idea of great
rough boys playing against weak tender little girls in
basketball; why yesterday Sarah, while playing was struck
so severely by that Jones boy that she fell to the floor, un
conscious.”
“ But, my dear woman, it wasn’t the boy, it was the
intense heat that caused her to faint.”
“ Precisely the same thing—in either case it was a
form of son stroke.”
sjc Sf: Jfc
Wellington Rankin, a prominent member of the Tzidal-tais, entertained that society Friday evening. Cards
formed the chief enterfainment for the guests, Miss Mar
garet Ronan winning the head prize and Mr. Herbert
Hughes, the consolation. Owing to the character of the
latter prize it is doubtful if “ consolation” is a suitable
name. Those present were Misses Agnes Hughes, Saidie
Schmalhausen, Anne Bielenberg, Evelyn Polleys, Maude
Burns, Margaret Ronan, Hattie Rankin, Lola Uum;
Messrs. Frank Williams, Earl Greenough, Herbert Hughes,
Leo Greenough, Ray Walters, Tip Napton, Arthur Williams,
Hovey Polleys and Paul Greenough.
5jC H
e
Mr. Hargraves is the proud possessor of a fine picture
of the Ft. Shaw Indian girls. He has kindly invited all
the U. of M. students, as well as the faculty, to come and
view it, in its place in his study among other pictures ol
Montana champions (if you look on the northern wall of
the room you will see a life size portrait of Mr. H., himself;
for he is a champion, too, you know. It is an excellant
picture portraying our coach in one of his many graceful
poses.) The basketball girls are especially pleased to
think that he may realize the responsibility of his trust
and preserve it well.
* * *
After the game between Ft. Shaw and the Varsity on
Wednesday evening, the basketball girls, the officials and
members of the faculty, enjoyed a lunch served at the
Woodworth. Under Miss Reiley’s management it proved
a most successful affair as is everything with which Miss
Reiley is connected. The tables were prettily decorated
with the colors of both schools, while U. of M. banners
adorned the walls. Prof. Aber, acting as toast master,
first called on Mr. Hargraves to respond to the toast
“Basketball.” Mr. Hargraves’ remarks were brief but to
the point. Others called upon were Miss Reiley, who spoke
on “ Chaperonage—Its use and Abuse;” Miss Kellogg, on
“ The Difficult Art of Silence;” Prof. Elrod on “ Nothing
and Anything.” Messrs. Logan and Adams shared honors
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in their remarks on “ The Dangerous Position of an Offi
cial.” Miss Mirrilees gave some extremely pithy remarks
on “ The Life of the Chaperoned,” while George Greenwood
selecting his own subject spoke on “ The Inheritance of the
Meek.” Prof. Aber then called for remarks from anyone
who felt himself possessed of a valuable and weighty
thought—as no one responded—the lunch was ended by a
general toast to “ Basketball.”
Missoula, March 19.—The students of the state Uni
versity listened to an able address on Wednesday morning
by Miss Elizabeth Flagler of Dillon. Miss Flagler is a
teacher who has figured prominently in the educational
affairs of the state, being at one time superintendent of
Choteau county. Of late she has been teaching near
Plains and is now on her way home. President Craig had
induced her to stop off at Missoula and visit the Univer
sity. Miss Flagler took for her subject of the discourse
the French national heroine, Joan of Arc. She stated that
she considered it a good policy for people in search of an
education to spend an hour now and then with the lives of
those who have taken so prominent a part in history. In
an interesting manner she traced the life, work and times
of this remarkable woman and her listeners were much
pleased.—Anaconda Standard.
H. N. B U C K L E Y O R A T O R I C A L C O N T E S T .

Lack of space forbids giving an extended account of
the annual oratorical contest which was held in convoca
tion hall on the evening of April 10.
Suffice it to say that each contestant handled his sub
ject well and received merited applause from the large
audience present.
Corliss P. Hargraves was awarded the prize by the
judges, his subject being “ William McKinley. The decission gave general satisfaction.
Several pleasing musical selections were interspersed
through the program and were much appreciated.
Frank Neill was first on the program and he took for
his subject, “ War.” Edward M. Tucker came second, ms
oration being entitled “ Lamenting Israel.”
Corliss P.
Hargraves came next and took for his subject the life of
late lamented martyred president, “ Wm. McKinley.” Les
lie Wood took “ Remanent Inspired,” for his theme and the
fifth and last on the program, Edward Williams, dealt with
“ Our Afro-American Citizens.”
The winner of this contest will represent the Univer
sity in the State Intercollegiate Oratorical Contest which
will be held in this city, Friday evening, May 1.
ENGINEERS MEET.

One of the most pleasant social events of the year
took place on Friday evening, March 27, at Woodworth
Cafe. The students of the Mechanical Engineering de
partment of the University tendered Mr. Leslie Sheridan,
who is the only graduate from that department this year,
a reception and banquet. At 8 o ’clock the party proceeded
to the banquet hall, where there was in readiness an ele
gant spread. The room was prettily decorated in purple
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and white, the colors of the engineers, and from the first
course to the dessert, all was merriment and good cheer.
When all had satisfied their appetites, Toastmaster Polleys
proceeded to call for speeches. Mr. Sheridan, the guest of
honor, was first called upon. His remarks were well
founded and received much appreciation. Prof. Westcott
was next to respond. He spoke of the bright prospects
open for those of the mechanical engineering profession
and of their high rank in the professional world. Follow
ing this each one present was called upon and each in turh
responded with a few brief remarks. The young men have
perfected an organization and will compete for athletic
and oratorical honors. Those present were: Leslie Sher
idan, Professor Westcott, Hovey Polleys, Fred Buck, Del
bert, Grush, James Bonner, Cecil Houston, Fred Busch,
Edwin Corbin, Leo Greenough, Joseph Buckhouse, Massajario, Urase, Fred Rigby, John Haywood, John McDonald,
Donald McGregor, Vincent Craig, Herman McGregor, Will
iam Sparks, Charles Dimmich, Charles Dyson, Pearl
Wright.
T H E Y O U N G W O M A N ’S C H R I S T I A N A S S O C I A T I O N .

The Y. Vi'. C. A. which was organized by Miss Shields,
March 10th, has held three very interesting meetings in
the literary hall.
The membership list, however, has not been lengthen
ed to as great an extent as the young ladies would desire it.
But several honorary members have been chosen. Among
them are Mrs. Tylar Thompson, Miss Gertrude Sloane and
Miss Reiley. Besides these there are about twenty-five
members which number does not come up to the society’s
expectations, for they hope to have about sixty members.
On Wednesday, March 25, the first program was given.
The subject was exaggeration. Miss Polleys read a paper
on this which showed very aptly young ladies’ propensities
for exaggeration.
At the next meeting on April 8, the subject chosen was
Friendship. Miss Jordan read a paper on the friendship of
noted people. She told of the friendship of Socrates and
Alcibiades; of Alexander and Clytus; of Pyladis and Ores
tes and of Rutn and Noama and lastly of the Great Friend
“ with whom we are trying to have a notable friendship.
And for that purpose the association has been organized.”
Miss Bishop read a paper on “ The Choice of Friends.”
She said that friends should be the complements of each
other, the one supplying what the other lacks. And, also,
that we should think more about the importance of friend
ship and cultivate it among our fellow students, but seek
only those who in some way might better our lives and
whom we might be able to aid in forming and strengthen
ing their character.
A Bible class has been organized and Reverend Mr.
Hays of the Presbyterian church has been chosen as the
instructor of the class. The course which they intend to
take up is the study of the four gospels and the history of
their writers. The class will meet from 4 to 5 o’clock
every Friday afternoon in Miss Knowles’ room.
The next regular meeting will be held Wednesday,
April 15, and tne subject chosen is “ Missionaries and Mis
sionary Work.” All young ladies will be welcomed to
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the meetings and the association desires very much that
they take an interest in the work and further its good
cause.
OUR A L U M N I.

“Where is Johnny who was graduated in ’99?” “ Is
Janie still pursuing her particular bent?” “ What has be
come of Mary of ’00 fame?” Are questions with which
you all are familiar, perhaps you yourself have asked them,
perhaps answered them.
Now the U. of M. has 42 alumni and while they all are
good American citizens and many are on the highroad to
glory, still on account of youth, I suppose, they have not
yet gained sufficient fame to be ever before the eyes and
in the mind of the public. I will therefore endeavor to
give some idea of the present whereabouts and occupa
tions of the graduates of the various classes beginning
with ’98, whicu, as you know, has the honor of being the
first class graduated from the TJ. of M., and continuing
through to the year ’03 (which will ever be remembered in
history as the year in which were graduated the highest
lights that ever shone.)
1898.

In 1898 was graduated a class distinguished by its
smallness of number, its absence of gentlemen, and the
brightness of its members!
Miss Eloise Knowles, one of the two members, is now
Professor of Art and History at the University; while Mrs.
Wm. Glenny, is at present in the east, visiting at the home
of her parents in Albia, Iowa.
1899.

Mr. Chas. Pixley of this class is practicing medicine
in Missoula.
Zoe Bellew is teaching the 9th grade in the Missoula
high school.
Miss j^ouise Hatheway is the assistant professor of
Latin, Rhetoric, German and English in the University.
Helen McCracken is staying at her home in Hamilton.
Since graduating from the U. of M. she has taken her M. A.
at Bryn Maur.
George Kennet is in Chicago and is one of the house
doctors in the Presbyterian Hospital.
Mr. Earl Douglas is connected with the Carnegie In
stitute in Pittsburg.
1900.

Mr. Eben Murray is superintendent of schools in Mos
cow, Idaho.
Caroline Cronkrite is teaching the 5th grade in the
Missoula public school.
Lu Knowles is at her home in Missoula.
Sidney Walker is pursuing the law course at Ann Ar
bor.
Gertrude Buckhouse is the University’s librarian.
Chas. Avery is clerk in the land office in Missoula.
Percy Rennick is attending the Louisville Medical
school.
1901.

Sue Lewis is now Mrs. Thomas, and is in Southern
California near Los Angeles.
Mary juewis is teaching in Colfax, Washington.
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Estelle Bovee is teaching the 5th grade in ihe Butte
public school.
Bertha Simpson is teaching at Hamilton in the public
school.
Sidney Ward is at home in Hamilton looking after his
mining interests.
Kathryn Wilson is in Seattle, devoting herself to liter
ary work.
Hugh Graham is in Ureka, California, where he has a
position in A. B. Hammond’s lumber company.
Jimmie Mills it at home in Lo Lo.
George Westby is chief chemist at the Washoe smel
ter in Anaconda.
1902.

Helen Marie LaCaff teaches this%year, the 2nd grade
of the Hamilton schools.
Fanny Maley is now teaching school in Hamilton.
Jeanette Rankin is at home in Missoula.
Grant McGregor is chief draftsman in the Washoe
smelter, Anaconda.
Benjamin Stewart is assistant Professor of Algebra
and Physiology in the University.
Katherine Ronan is teaching the 6th grade in Butte
public schools.
George Barnes has a church in Paradise.
Agnes McDonald is at home in Missoula.
Albert McDonald is chemist in the Boston, Montana
Smelter Co., in Great Falls.
Jeanette McPhail is teaching school in New Chicago.
Guy Sheridan is chemist in the Colorado Smelter in
Butte.
Margaret Ronan is teaching the 4th and 5th grades in
the Missoula public schools.
Helene Kennet is at her home in Missoula.
Harold Blake is assistant machinist in the concentrat
ing mill of the Morning Mining Co., Mullan.
Edith Watson is at home in Red Lodge.
Fred Anderson is in the Milwaukee concentrating shop.
Pearl Scott is teaching in Townsend.
William Craig has a position in the hardware depart
ment of the M. M. Co.
These are our alumni. Now let us make a brief sum
ming up. Out of this list there are three professors, two
doctors, one superintendent of schools, one librarian, two
married, ten teachers, one miner, one authoress, one drafts
man, one minister, one machinist, three chemists, seven
unclassified, and seven who belong to the leisure class.
(Elbert Hubbard would term these, hoboes. Would you?)
The new gymnasium at Princeton on which work was
started last spring will be, so it is claimed, the largest
building of the kind in the world. The gymnasium prop
er will be 100x166 feet in the clear without column or post
of any kind.
HAD EYES OF HIS OW N.

Uncle Backwoods—I’m beginnin’ to think that young
school-teacher aint right in his head.
Mrs. Backwoods—What’s the matter with him?
Uncle Backwoods—Why he was try in’ to make me be
lieve that the stars is bigger’n the moon!—Exchange.
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